LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

inattention of the day before, said it was very
natural that he should have become impatient, and
blamed herself for having shown ill-humour. She
begged him, after having asked my permission, to
return the next day to give her a lesson of which
she intended to profit far more than before.

" What! It is that which you remember? " he
said, going nearer to her and pretending to
examine her work.

" Yes," she said, " it is that."

" I dare to hope," he said, " that you have not
been angry with me."

" Not at all," she answered.

He went out, undeceived, or rather, deceived
indeed.

Cecilia wrote on a card: " I have misled him,
but it is not very agreeable to have to do so."

I wrote: "No, but it was necessary, and you
have done well. I am at one with you, Cecilia.
I wish that this marriage lay in your hands. My
lord's parents would not be greatly pleased, but as
they would be in the wrong, that does not trouble
me excessively. You must therefore try to deceive
him. If you succeed in misleading him he may
say: c She is an amiable girl, good, not very sus-
ceptible with that kind of susceptibility to be
feared by a husband; she will be prudent, I love
her, I will marry her,' If you do not succeed, if he
sees through your reserve, he may say: ' She knows
how to conquer herself, she is prudent, I love her,
I esteem her, I will marry her/ "
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